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A LONG SHOT.

[Mew Orieans Times Democrat ]
Professor Wil was delivering a courss of

lscturvs on scisnce, to large audiences He |

was & great favorite with the public, and
bis lecturss wers invariably entertaining
! in tructive On the nicht of the Jth
of April Lis subject was “Projectilec” He
Began fur back in ancient times, and de-
scriled, with wonderful distinctness, the
curicus old machine which the Homans used

» down
ages,

r_n-h the science of projectiles, ua-
invention of gunpowler. Here be inki

{ out, and gave, with minute sccar- |

: -j the bistory of srtillery and small arms

up to the period, some forty years past,

*+ "woen first began the seriss of improvements
1 dm longsrange gum, which culminated in the

wounderinl rifles and riflad cannoss of the

.. Ppressat day.

I Wustrated the subject with diagrams

" ena wery large blackboard, showing the

.l

- rhot, aod the

cannon or rifle, elevate! for a long
trajectory or path of the elon-

ol, conical bal For a great distance
the gun, the track of the projectile was

Fagpariaty straight and ascending to & great
< eight: thea it began to curve downwand,
. mnd the curve, slight at fint, grew mpidly

'

_ muore and more decided, until at last it was
more downward than forwanl Pictures of
projectile were drawn at several points

(1along s path, and the professor called par-

't

altention to She fact that the axis of
the imaginary line passing
centrally turough it, pre-
paraliclism to the barrel of the
.bout its entire course. In other
gun was printed upward atan

toirty
way
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the su' ject to be u—t{d on the eamsuing
uight. He bad tinisbed his drawiogs and
::'hvwg-mhm-pwmnm

*1 beg pardon, professor, for stopping you.
but 1 have come to eonsult you, and, if vou'll
be 80 goold, to ask your aid in = matter of
busines. My name is Powers, and I belong
%o the city Torea.™

“Tomak muy mil, Mr. Powerst” said the pro-
fesmor, “why bow is it powible for & man in
my business to aid one in your.f*

“I'll explain, sir, if you pleass,” answered
Powern.  “You soe, sir, there's been a shock-
in; murder, or at least a killing, for it may
bave been an accident, and we areat fauit
about it. It's very strange, as you'll admit
when I tall yoo.™

“Well, proceed, Mr. Powars, and tell ms,”
replied the professar.

=Y.a, sir: I'll be short aboat it.” and be

should ieave everything ms they found it
He then went in search of Prof. Wild. “He's
the only man living,” thought Powers, “who
can tell me where this ball came from His
quest re-ulied in the interview at the ball

Prufessor Wild was deeply inters.ted,
afl assented readily to the officer's reque.t

Without & moment’s besitation they took a |

cab and drove rapidly to the scene of the
'ﬂnwn-l"l jury bad mede the closeit
examination possible and rendered their ver-
dit: “Death from s gunsbot, Lrel by some
unknown person, either accidentally or in-

done it; mor could it have besn fired from
any wvear point outside upon the ground,
sins the perforation of the winlow
proved the ft was from an elevation. It
come out i e investigation that Mr. Van-
dyke bad no ensmiss that anyone
knew of in the city; that about
a momth befors, his serving man,
Adolphe Wern v, a Swis, had left hun to
get svment esawhere, taking with Lim
& certificate of good cuaracter, nnd that Pat
Eyan, an Irishman, bad been hired in bus
plsce. It was also shown that Mr. Vandyke
was o little loose 10 his morals and uite u
lady-killer; that be had once been sued for
breach of promise by & gardener’s dsuuter,
and once been asaultel with a pistol by a
furious danssuss, whoe affsctions be bad
trifled with. But thess things had bappened
years agn  The professor learned these par
Siculars from the coroner, who had started
to lsave just as be and FPowers cama up
They hurrial to the room whers the corpes
Jay, and where officer Jones was keeping
until bis coliesgus sb- 311 return, The
bad mot been moved The Profesor

looke! at the wound and then at the bols |

ghrough the glass It was clean cut, but not
round, as wonld be made by s ball striking

directly point foremost, but sdghtly ellipti- |

cal in stape, and sharper at the top than at
the base. He then examined the bail, which
the coroper had left ona table, and which
was hatterad ~omewhsat out of shape

*Powers,” raid the professor, ths shot was
fired at a distance of not less than 1,000
yurds; perbaps even 1.200 or mora

Then stepping to the window, he looked
out in the dirsction from wkich it had come.
he saw, 300 yards off, the unfinisbed buili-

ing mentionsd above surrounded with scals |

folling, upon which workmen were busily
on ployed

# W hut is bevond that housel™ he askel

“If you pleaw,” sail Regan, the Liish
sorving-man, “a woek azo you could seaa
four-story luilding a loag way off, bayond
th «t. but now tuey bhave run up the walls of
tiat house so high thut you can't see it.”
“Coull you seeit from the roof of thiv
guss questionad the professor.

pe you could, sir,” replied Regan:

jtis easy to goup and look;
B out to the top.”
my man, and we'll go," re-

=

They soon mountad W the roof, and bo-
beld over the top of the unfinkhed building,
alarge four story structure, st least thres-
quarters of & tuile distant.  Officer Jones

said it had been erected for a manufactory |

of some kind, but
ment-lousa, whie
| poor peopls, mostly [
| After a Lriel ins}
nisd, at the requet
Junes was di-patol
maker's for an engineer’s transit compas
| mndd o Inrge spy glas
Wil Jomes was absent on this errand the
profesady siperchad o slender twine from the

was mwade, L1 the purpogs of defluing the

ut Lis memorandom book and  pencil,
ol at onee plunged  into the Ilabyrinthine
masw ot tieeuiculue Forgstful of all else,

| took «

at which tiee shot had besn tfirsk He became
satisthd that the path of the ball was be
tween 20 ant 1,285 pands in length.

Junes now wrrivesd with the traosit amwl
spy-giass.  Having carefully Jocated the
former in A direct Lne with the twine, the
professar lovelsd it and then noted the
cutarse of the peslle It proved to be 124 de
groes east ol porih,. The instrumnsent was now
moved 1o L ol the house, and by meana
of measuremeats (rom the chimpey, both be
low and above, was located on its tripod di-
rectly over the spol where it had stood is
the roomn bencath.  Having leveled it in this
new pew~ition be set it to the exact bearimg
of 124 derees enst of north, and then ap-
plisd bis eye to the revolving telescope, It
swept Lhe east end of the ditant tenement
building, the cross of the spider lines passing
in sucowssion over the four end windowd,
pliced one over another in four different
stories.  From this direction undoubtedly
came the shot.  The telescope was permitiad
to rest on the fourth story window, for that
one differed in appsarance from all others
Next, taking up the spy-giass, the profewor
gazsd thromgh it long and steadily at the
four windows He saw that the first, second
and third story rooms were all oceupied.
The windows were open and thers was light
enough to res olijects inside. In the fiast an
old woman sat sewing by a table, in the
second a chill was playing, and in the third
& dog bad his paws on the window aill look-
inz out. But the room in the fourth story
was impenetrable; the window was dark and
evidently curtained heavily inside, while at
the same time there was & small square
opening through ons of the panes, and
through the curtain into the darkeued room.

“Mr. Powors,” said the man of science
dropping his glass, “the shot was fired from
the roow in the fourth story in the east end
of that building. It surely must baye been
an accident, for the walls of that interven
ing bouse, which tiey are building out there,
obstruct the view between that window and
the one below us, = that it was impossible,
even if any one desired to kill Mr. Vandyke,
for bim to take aim, and that in the mnight,
too, whils, at the same time, in order to
rvach this di-tanes, tis gun must have besn
pointed up a° an augie that would csrry the
shot itself far above the top of that new
bouss. Ic¢ was surely a random shot fired
through that squars cut in  the—but stop—
why that cut through the window?! They
sy a weok ago those walls bad not gone up
high enough to close the view. Could it be—
ha = incredible, yet poesible.™

The learned gentleman was evidently
talking to himelf, ani not to the ignorant
men who stoo | beside him on the rool. He
silently reflectel for a mioute before ad
dressing them again.

“Mr. Powers,” said he at last, “we had
better po at oncs tothat room; I am inclined
to think wo may get the truth there ™

In thirty munutes they were all three at
the main entrance of the building They
fowsd sitting ia the door, & man witha
wooden leg who acted as dour keeper. To
their inquiries be prowmptly respooded that
the fouriu story-room, in the sast end, was
rented by Adolpbe We. ner, a Bwism

This aunouncement oought simultaneous
exclamations fromall. He was the ssrvant
wio bal lelt Vandyse a mooth before, and
in whose [lnce Regan now was

Asking if Worner was at bome they learned
that he Ladgons away early in the morning.
carrying a valiss in bis hanl. His rent was
paid for s mounth in advance, and be bad
ieft bis key with the jsnitor, saying that be
might come back in 8 day or two, or that he
might not come alall  In the latter case he
sail the sgent shoald, at the end of the
month, unlock snd take possession of his
room.

Having got the key they mounted to the
fourta story and travers<d s long, dark pas-
sage to tie east end.  They stood before the
dour of that mystorious chamber, whoss im-
penetrable darcoess held the sscret of Henry
Vandyse's murder They opensd and en-
terel. A dim light from the corridor fol-
lowad them into the apartmsnt enabling
them to ses that there were three heavily
curtainsi win lows, two looking east and coe
south, toward Vandyke's residence. Officer
Puwers tore the curtain from one of the east
windows and let in a full Sood of daylight.
Tuere were two chairs, and in one corner a
small cot with scant cover. By one window
was a long, narrow tabls or bench, upon
which wers Iying a number of workman's
tools, files, hammers, pliers, bits of iron ani

~fragments of wire, with a small vice screwed
on to one end.  Near tie middle of tue room
waas & strong wooden frame firmly fastaned
to the floor with scrows; it was about the
beight of a table.  Across it lay a large bale
of old heavy carpeting, not round, but flat
tepesl oo the sides. It was about six feet
lmz anl twi fset in depth and width. It war
act lying level, but had its south end tilied
sonsilerably abuve iis morth end. Com-
spicuonsly upon this bale lay a large white
piper envelops, It was addressed to the
Chist of Polhice®

The prolessor saw it first, and, grasping it,
excia mod:

“Ah! here {s something that will reveal
the < reret.”

Seating himself, be tore out the comtents,
a number of elowely written sheets of paper,
| and Powers and Junes stood by him, while
be read he following confession of Adolpbe
Werner:

Monsieur, I write this to save any inno-
cont persons who may be charged with the
deais of Henry Vandyke [ killed him

' q Bo
t, with

builet biods in the window, out per; il icu- |
menﬁ

exatti G uir & of the e joctila | This done, be |

b was goanpuiing e approximate distance |
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perfect aqualily of weight.

It was pecessary, pext, to find the exact
distance from this room to his room. Be
fore undertaking it I procured a quist dis-
charge from his service. Thers was no

3 oithlir part Then at
- ligght, red, so that I might
it ym otbers placed in the
v m to guide mae, | carefully
ed at & natural pace from the wall
uoder this window. T repested this for
several nighta My paces from one wall t
the other, with little variation in the re-ults,
averaged 1514, By walking 100 measured
yards, and counting the steps, whicl
pumbered 125 and one third over, I learuea
that the exact distance from his window w
mine is 1,208 yards And three yards from
my window to the centre of my rowm, and
two yards from his window to the centre of
his bed and the whole is 1,215 yarde A very
long shot, but all the better for that, sincs |
kuew the gun could be relied on to make it |
Next, taking rifla and cartridgos, 1 went |
into the eountry. Finding a suit
abls locality, I boarded with a
farmer. 1 constructed s target, and with »
tape line meawred off 1,213 yards! One
might suppose that I could bave dispen-el
with the tape-line aod bave depondel for
s g the di oo stapping it as befor.
But this would not have bwen satisfactory,
for in walking a given distance at his natural
pace one doss not maks the same number of
steps in the night a&s in the aay. I was care
ful even to taks the 100 yards above man
tioned at night, and exactly alung the line
betwesn the two rooms

After experimanting for several days and
firing tweaty rounds, I got my telescopic
sighta so parfectly adjusted that the last tive
shota struck within half an inch of the cente:
of the bullseye of the target.  Thix bulls-eye
was invisible at the distance, except througl
the telescops. It was sufficient, and I cam,
back to the city baving been absent a little
more than a week,

1 was surprissd on my return to see & new
building in process of erection exactly oo
the line between my room and Henry Van
dyke's room. Its location s much nearer
his than mine, and [ saw at once that if it
‘was to bave as many as three stories, il
would, when completed, olstruct the view
from my window to his, and prevent ms
from taking aim at his bed. Un inquiry 1
learned that it was to be three stories, and
that it was going up rapidly. It became
Decossary to act with dispatch or my plans
would be frustrated. 1 therefore at cnce set
about constructing a strong frame of wood,
firmly fastened to the floor, as you see it
Two days wers consumad in this work, while
in the meantime the walls of the new struct-
ure were rapidly rising. 1 watched their
progres with eager anxisty. Oa the third
day the frame was ready early in the morn-
ing and my rifls was placed upon it, pointing
toward the window of Henry Vandyke, It
resterl between clamps provided for it, and |
arranged o be tightensd securely. It now
remained only to give it the right aim and |
sscure it. Looking through the telescops, ]
saw that the curtain of the bedroom window |
had not yet been drawn. He had not waked
up.

At about 10 o'clock the curtain was raiwd
and the sash thrown up. The master bad |
gone, and Agnes, the chambermaid, bad
come to make up the bed and arrange the |
room. 1 could ses ber distinctly, with her |
bare arms and ber frowzy bair. BShe made |
up the bel, and, to my regret, placed upor
it a white ooverlet I bad boped she would
place on it the rel coveriet which, during
my service, had often been used. lsmawats
glance that the white coverlet was a serious
difficulty, becauss the plastering of the wall,
seen beyond the bed, was also white, and at
#0 gr-at a distance might make the cutlines |
of the bed wery mndistinct. Had the red |
coverlst been on, the contrast in colar would

straining of my eyes it was impossible to fix
the aim with that certainty which was abso-
lutely pecessary for a fatal shot.  With any
uncertainty of the resuit I would not rik
it For, to shoot through the window, to hit
his even to strike nim withont
killing, would be to place him forever on his
Isad him to suspect me, sinoe

only of all living persons,

1 bad t bate, whal

him. No: better give

cause | knew that intwo or thres daysat
most the red coveriet would replace u;-
t

I spent the remainler of the day in watch-
ing the window and the rising wall, hoping
i At might Icould not rest. [
my
room at the dawn of day and gota lew
hours of troubled sleep. It was half-past 9
when L awoke. Ah, that wall! I look
through the telescoje and see that it has
gons up as much as two fest since the even-
ing, and its line shows inst the window-
sill of Vandyke's room. In am hour it would
hide the bed. But wee! While I look the
curtain is drawn and the sash maissd Itis
Agnes: she wears s dark gown. She turns
away and [ ean see that she ia arranging
things Bhe pames the window with a
broom in her hand: but she doesn’t sweep.
She comes hack to the window, looks out
and goes away. Soon returning, shs goes
to work oa the bad. This operation I watch
almost in an agony. Will she—will sha
spread the red coverlet! But she stops |
think she goes out of the room, leaving the
bed only half mads up. Ssveral minutes
elapse and 1 grow impatient. At last she
returna. Now she takss up the bolster,
shakes it, beata it and mmoothes it Tuen
she lays it on the bed, Bbhe spreads two
sheats, then two white blanketa 1 am
breathless; it is the sujrems moment! Alas,
alaa! She takes up the sam= white coverlet,
with & jerk, and spreads it over all!
Tuere is no use; allis over. It must be
abandonsd —this magnifiesnt plan! Hefore

Ten minutes ago the fatal ger sped
| from me to him —pe in three seconds.

Ab, Monsieur! be did to me & horrible
crims. Mun Dieu! he killed my Marie, my
wife. my angel! Not the drug which he
gave her killsl.  No, bat the shame—horri-
bie! My Marie, my lost, lost Morie! Moo-
sicnr, do you sea this paper stained! I bave
not wept till now., My nerves have been
stoel and my beart alamant Buot be ia
dead, and now 1 weep for Marie,

Bebod the story. | was the most akilled
workman emp.aovad in a manufsctory of
fireurms in my native country. | became
profoundly acquamted with the rifle in its
utmost capabulities 1 even made soms im-
poriant unprovements in long range guns,
Misfurtune befell us there. Not my fault,
not hers, though ber beauty, yos, ber beauty,
wa+ the mnocent caue We sa-ri our
property, parted with the little cottage
wuers we lived o the lovelist valley of the
Alps, nud came bitser. We struggled for
two years in great poverty, until be, Heury
Vandyke foun! us among the poarest of his

| poor tenenta.  Heemployed as a sa-vant
I was glad to serve fur wagzes, and wa s once
more buppy. 1did pot lodge in his You.e,
but ina hired apartmeast with Macie I
weut tomy service cariy anl came late
One day Le ent.ond Marie from ber house by
an unb and-of deception.

It wa. an unswakabls erime. In two
weekd my angel— Sbe i with the good
saints aive.
| My resolution was at once taken and I be-

gan todevie the plan.  Bat, moncear, one

thing troublsl mo Every nigbt Marie

came to s anl staxd by my bel Bhe was
| wery sad, and [ thoogit, | jearel she disap-

provel, though she did not speak It
| troubled me, [ -ay, and in toe might I fal-
tered; but wien the day came my purposs
came 4 aln.

I bai olten observel, from the window of
his <loeping-rog, Uils tall bailding, nearly s
mille distast ] restel this apartment 1
| uext weal toan lwporter of firearms and
sought for a ritls moades in my own country.
1 found vne of the jargest =iz that had the
name o my old employer on it 1 have no
douiut—]1 am certsin my own bands bave
| wrought on it; it bas my mark 1 bought a

suitabie telesorops, anl baving fitted it with
aeroes of spider-lines, [ attached it to the
rifle, us the surest means of taking far and
sccurate am 1 male twealy-tive cari-
ridges with tie greatest cara I made the
| leaden Lulleis very long and compre.-ed

t them in a micely flaisbed mol 1, 8o as to give |
denwity.

| them an increased and uniform
The powder inevery goe. was saumed tea

another morning the winlow will be hidden
by the wall. I rose and paced my room, Lut
I could not think what to do. At any rate,
the rifle was to be removed, and the useless
frame torn up. Finally [ turned to do it
But, befors doing it, I stooped to take one
last look. I app.isl my eve to the telescop»,
Agnes was standing at the window. gazing
out thls way. Bhe was apparently regan-
ing the wurkmen on the new bullding. S.e
bad abook in her hand; she is a constant
reader of trashy novels As I looked, she
turned, got upon the bed, her master's bed,
arrangel the pillow and lay down to read
Mon Diea! I was startled with a thought.
Her form, dreesed in biack, upon the white
ied, offered the desired cuntrast and mads
the best I could ask for. Jut asshs
was lying, would ber mastar lay at night!
In & moment, but gasping with excitement,
I mujusted the rifle in its clamps, until the
cross of the spider Limes in ths telescops
rested directly upon the region of ber breust,
and fastensd it securely, immovably. If the
rifle bad been chargel and fired then, the
ball would have pierced the heart of Agnes
Irosein my excilement and walkel the
floor. I came back, shook or tried to shaks
tus frams, and looked again Tuere was nc
difference; the aim wa. perfact

I went out to cool my feverel pulse arl
walked aimlealy for boura Woues Ire
turned the bed and the greatar part of tue
window were hidden by the wall No mat-
ter pow, All the better, in fact, since this
wall would not interfere with the passage of
u rifle ball, because by reason of elsvation of
the rifle for long range it would pa-s above
that building.

1 now carefully loaded the rifls. Ithen pro-
ceadad to inclose it all arvani with boards,
forming a box. Thers isa hole inthe up-
per end of this box, as you may see, for the
free passage of the ball. You ses also an
opening in the window, exactly in lins,
turough waich the ball could make it exi
from the house. From the lower end of the
box issues a cord, which 13 attached to the
trigger of the rifls, the bammer of which
was drawn back in readinsss for firing. Next
1 procesded to cushion the box and envelop
it allaround with many folds of old sail

You ses thatit re
i Thelub jact

Jooking out of Henry Vandyke's window,
after his death, would not Le able te
see this building. The detectives will not
dream that the shet whioh caused his death
passed over the top of the edifice, but will
tak Mt for granted that it was aimed by
somn one from its walls or from the ground
m froat. Thus the dee will be involvel in
mystery, until this stutement is read, and
that will be at the end of the month, whes

| tho agent enters to take possesslon. At thal

time I shull be far away. During this In.
torval 1 had the casket, holding the body of
my Marie, placad near the shipping in »
convenisut warehouse, ready to be carried
nboard ship s’ any moment

Monsieur, it is nearly told. Oan 3y
I found a vesse! making ready to sail early
this coming morning | took passage, aud
had the casket stowesl aboard.

Five hours ago—it was 10 o'clock and it i
now 3—I twk my position in the dark out
on the ground in front of Henry Vandyke's
bouse, and awaited his coming. He was
late but boe came, a little befors 14 A cab
brought him  He alightal, pald and dis-
missod the driver, and ontersd, Soen s
light shone through his curtain and 1 saw his
shadow pass several times, In five minultes
the light was extinguished. It was enough
I knew that bhe was lying in his bed, just
where Agnes lay whon [ drew alm upon ber,
Camily 1 walked bither to my room. [ lit
my lamp, and, taking a chair, sat down
within reach of the little cord that

diers A berd in Che river, known as the
‘Horse-shos,’ bad upon itsshor» a pwoce of
bottom land, above which the prairie rose
like a line of wall, sons to form a perfect
bLreastwork, and although the latter was no
niore than four feet higher than the ‘bot
tom,’ yet, as It curved around on either side
until it met the river, a better pwition
could bardly be conceived of. Wool and
water on the spot, She river for our rear de
fenms, and the pralrie wall for our frunt, n
wonder that we gave a cheer when wu
found it, and no wonder, sither, that we de
termined not to retura o0 the main body,
but to send back two messengers, and for
oursslves, to camp for the night and swall
Burlison's arrival

“All notion of fighting passsl away, and
wa foolishly imaginel that our pressnt] sit
uation was unknown to the enamy. We
were about ms wise as the silly bird that

hides ber bead in $he bush, and thinks ber 1
solf pe-festly safe until a fire in t'.8 rear con-
vinces ber too late of her error. Wa had not |
been in our new camp more than an hour
before Mexican women began to coms in
with ‘polonces’ and ‘turtillas’ for saie.  We
bought of their wares, and they imme
diately after leaving camp, went up t
Bexar and reported our exact numbaer. |
found aftewards that they had statel ow
fource at ninety-two, which it was at the
tiwe, although two men ware subsequently

'.:‘lth. drew onn We made our fire.,

out from the box. 1 took it in my band,
which did not tremble 1 thoaght of my
Maris and the wrong be *did her, and—]
paliel. There wasa slight tremor in the
box, and theres was a dull report, and I list
enel Itmay be fancy, but I think 1 heard
the buliet hissing through the air as it sped,
in three seconds, to its fatal mim  And it
may be fancy again, but I think I heard it
“click” through the window and strike it
victim
Thers followad soon, however a sound thal
was not fanciful. Monsisur, do vou believe in
the supernatural? A few seconds, ten or Af-
teen, after [ pulled the cord, and after Henry
Vandyke was, a: I knaw, dead, there rose
upon the stillness of my room a prolonged,
unearthly moan, a despairing wail, ss of
some Leing who suffered preternatural
agony. It wasa littls liks tue mournful
howling of a dog. Put it could not be adog
for there is no dog in this building. The
man who r ns  below me is a ight watch:
man for some warshouse, and once kept &
dog, but lost bim, and if he had recoversd
bim I shouldn't bave ku it No; it wma
not a dog? it comes from soms being mnot ol
earth; and it 15 someshing in this building.
While 1 pondered what it was it cam.
pzain, and so it bhas continued to repeaf
itself, at regular intervals, all through this
night. It came afew seoonds ago. It
makes me shiver, but | hbave no fear. Can
it be the soul of Henry Vandyke, walling in
orment? Can it be an utterance from the
realm of eternal woe! May it be
his spirit come back to hsunt mel
11 so, 1 refuss to be haunted If he comes, in
his unutterabls woe, to visit me with re-

| morse, then I decline to feel remorss. Yes,

1 shiver, but I &0 not fear, Why, Monsieur,
have you not felt, has not the conviction
grown upon you, while reading this, that I
am a man se {-doomed to disl Yes, as soon
as 1 shall have placed my Marie beneath .he
#od of the Alpine valley which sbe loved, I
shall die upon ber grave. Why therefors
should I fear a ghostly visitor)

There! | bear it again It causes me to
shiver, but I do not fear. Be qui't, thou
mserable thing! If thou dost sufier the
torment= of the damned it is thy due! Ido
not repent; Ido ot regret.

Moasieur, you know all. 1 ask of you one
favor. Anteine, the one-legged janitor, is
poor but be is gool. 1 bequeath to him all
I bave in this room; et him bave it

And now, my Marie, it is almost day, and
we shall go. Farewell, accursed scenes of
all my woe. Monsieur, adiew

ApoLrHE WERNKER

The professor Ind down the manuscript
and looked at his companions. They had
listenad wi.th intense interest.

#Well," said he, this is the most diabolical
deed 1 ever heard of. It makes me nervous
to think of it.”

Little wa: said among them, for they did
not fesl like talking, but they tore away the
eovering and broks up the box and found
the rifle clamped as described.

Inquiry was made, and it was found that
Adolpbs Werner bad shipped s box and
taken pas-age on & vessl that sailed early
in the morning. cleared for a port¥in the
Mediterranean. But it was too late to think
of overhauling him, and, as there was then
no ocean cable, no & fort was made o armest
bim in Egrope.

THE TEXAS RIFLEMEN.

[Texas Siftinga]
During the war for Texas
there was no battle or fight in which the
Mexicans did pot muffer josses in killed and
wounded out of all proportion to those
which they inflicied BSome writars have
intumatel hat the Tezans exaggerated the
lusses of the Mexicans, but in this they are
mistaken. The great lossss sustained by
the Mexicans are capable of a very simple
explanation. The Texans were men, for the
nust part, from the southern and western
states. Thay were unerring ma ksmen
They were accustomad to handling the rifie
from boyhood up. Men who rarely missed
shooting off the head of a squirrel, or a wild
turkey, were not apt to miss when they fired
at Mexicans
On the other hand, the Mexicans knew
nothing about the rifla.  They we-a armed
with bell-mouthed blundert lled

our eat, drank, swoked, an

wers marry. A guard was sel, anl ocoe by
one the rest departed for ths land of Nod.

camped on a ‘bottom,’ I slept like
atop. Towarls moming my neighbor—I
almwt said bed-fellow, for our blankets
touched—grasped my leg gently, and woks
me up.

“‘Hist!" be said in & low voica

“ “What is itf inquired I, in a half-aslesp
and tnoroughly cross tons,

“‘Hush, for your lifel' hs replisd in a
whisper; ‘listen, do youa bear anything

“Like Bottoms, I was all ears in & mo-
ment. Above ths nolse made by ths rush-
ing waters at our feet, [ heard a mournful
and dismal sound, as like the low moan of a
dog as anything that I could compare it to.

“ Pahaw! said I, ‘it's nothing buta wolf
ora hounl.'

“ ‘Yes,' replied my companion, who was no
other than the notad Col Bowie. ‘Yes, you
are right; there are wolves about, but they
sound you bear is the creak of artillery
wheels”

“‘Let us alarm our men instantly,’ =aid L

“+No such thing,' be answered: ‘keep still;
those rascals are upon the opposite side of
the river and thsy expect o surprise us
Lot them think wmo, if possible, until they
make the attack. That wheel has saved us
You do not hear it again, and you will not,
for if they hawy no means of quieting it,
th=y'll send bagc for greass. [l bet now
that thoss wheqls are bound round with
straw or rag<, asl that the hories' fest are
coverad with cleth or buck-kin, to prevent
any sound from reaching va Unless some-
thing goes wroag with them when they ford
the stream, you will hear pothing further
until the artillery speaks.’

“It was a fortunate thing for us that they

|
|
]
!.
sent back to Burlison l
|
]
1
i
|
|

POTTER AND PRYOR |

A NEW ACCOUNT OF A NOTED “AF-
FAIR OF HONOR.”

A Duel of Twanty-Five Years Ago, Whieb
Did Not Take Flace — Bowle-Knives
at Four Feet—A Flusky
Wife.

[Croffut in New York World ]

A Chicago nowspaper the other day pub-
lished & letter from Wisconsin ol
the town whers John F. Potter lives and the
farm which he works, and then it gave sn
editorial version of the duel which was
barely prevented at the beginning of the
war butwean him and Hoger A. Pryor, of
Virginia —the popular and false version, of
course. 50 on Mooday 1 called onm Mr
Pryor, at his office on Wall street, to get his
version of the story. Hs has been an active
Inwyer in this city for somse fiftesn ysars
now, and has risen to s large practice, his |
black eyes, tawny compiexion and long black |
shaggy mane being consplcucus in all our |
courts. 1 found him in, but when I brocchml |
the matter he said, “I must decline to reopen
the matter of that quarrel. For a quarter
of a century the people of the north bave
preferrad u lio to the truth, and [ do uot
care to go into partioulars at this late day.”

Fortunately | can get alomg without Mr,
Pryor's testimony. [ was in Washington
during the thres yoears subsequent to the
affair, and I know the facts from Mr. Potter
bimself and from other participants. It was |
the beginning of Buchanan's last year. Fo
& year or twe northern congressmen hal
been intimidated by thoss from the south,
the latter leing generally expert swordsmen
or pistolshots, and the former anfamiliar
with either weapon and brought up to regard
dusling with abhorrence. Two aor three
northerners had been  insulted, “pested” mu
bullisd, roplying simply that they would
fight if attacked There was a growing
fealing mamong Mr. Lincoln's friends that
it was necesary for somes “Yankes” to
fight.

Mr. Pryor ross to s question of privilege
olie morning, saying that at The Cougres-
sional Globe office he had found that Mr.
Potter had inssrted st the end of his, Put
ter's, speech the words: “The Republicars
will be heand, lot the consequences bs what
they may.” No such words, Mr. Pryoreail,
had been uttersd in debate,

Mr. Potter replied that he bad usel ths
words referrad to, and that Pryor had eras«]
them from the record, and added: “Ho ba!
no right to do it. It waa none of ths geatls
man's business. [ stand by what I saild "

I doubt if thess words are properly cha
lengeabls, but those were hot times, as'
Pryor sent 8 challenge and escaped to Vir-
gima to avold arrest. Potter answwced
through his friend, Col F. W. Lavdar,
that be would fight with bowie-knlves,
in the presence of four friends of tie
partie:, who should be armed with vavy re
volvers to see fair play. “Distance four feet
at commencement of engagemunt. Kuives

wero obliged to cross not more than 2w
yards below the camp, for bad they come |

@own on the prairies side, we would prob-

ably not bave heard them, sa wes would have
been to the windward

“Bowis went cautiously about the camp, |
and arowsing a few old scouts to belp him,
soon bad every man in camp awake and pre- |
pared, without the least noise being made in |
the premature reveilla, |

“We spread oursclves entirely around our |
small piece of bottom land, facing the
prairie, knowing that thence must come the
attack. Fresently we beard the enemy cross
the river. Had our sense: mot been
ened to the utmost by a knowledge of the
impending and imminent danger, we prob |
ably could not bave distinguisbed the slight
noise attending their crosing, from the
rushing sweep of the river; but so pre- |
ternaturally acute did our bearing become,
that the low- med words of ecmumand eould
be distinctly separata! from the otho
surrounding sounds There was just air
enough to convey the alightest nowss to us

without ther being sufficient to distarb even |

& loaf,

“At last they were all over, and then
slowly and carefully did they march round
to take post on our fromt, preparatory o

their attended attack. We could hear them |

range themsalves, but a thick mist was rising
from the river, and everything was by this
time concealed from our eyes We could
even bear them limb the 1, and
were very sure that they were in reach of
our riflex  What weary momenta wers those,
a3 we lay, silent as the grave, expecting
every instant to bear the roar, ani feel the
burtling storm of their artillary. But the
fug bad disconcerted them, and althou b i
was but little past 3 woen we ware firs
alarmed, the ruddy tint imparted to the
dew-o mass of vapor, oow toid us plainly

that the sun was rising.
“Never can [ forgst that weary watching,
but its prolonged anxiety wil as nith og <
the dreadful fesling of suspense wa « .peri-
enced when the fog commenced lifting, and
we could see the feet of the horses and the
lower part of the wheels of the artillery. A
this moment word was whispered cautiously
the ranks for each man to pick out

*‘Take a trve,” whispsred Bowie to me;
‘take a tree, the nearest one t0 our broeast-
work that
‘“A cool fans our fevered cheeks:

escopetas, which bore wide of the mark,
even at a short distance.  Whan they came
into conflict with the Americans they did not
fare auy better than dil the British vetarans
at New Orleans, or more recently in the
Transvaal This explains why soms of the
Mexicans ran, and also why some of them
did not ran,

When Gon. Cos, who was captured at San
Jacinto, was asked, when & prisoner, at
Galve<ton, bow bhe came to surrender a
fortress with 2,500 regular troops at San
Antonio to less than ) Amwerican ¢ “Hans,
without discipline, and almost without
officers, be rejlisd:

“Why, sir, what could I do? We could
not even show a finger but it was shot off,
My men cou'd not stand it any longer.
They would bave assoon fought the devil
him-elf. I had to surrender.”

Some of the oll inhabitants of San An-
tonio still remember the pile of skulls in the
Mexican cpmpo santo, west of the San Pedro
creek.  They wers the skulls of the Mexican
soldiers who feli in the fight on the Salado
with Capt. Caldwell's man. Almos: every
skull was perforated with a rifls ball

The following graphic description of one
of the many battles that were fought around
San Antonio, will convey an idea of what a
terrible weapon the rifle was in the hands of
the men who made the names of San Je
cinto and the Alamo immortal

“But of ail the fights that ever I was in,
give ms the battle on Conception, or, as i1
was better known at the time, ‘the battle of
the Horseshoe” It seems now to be quits
forgotten at home, and was never known ol
sbroad. The capture of the Alamo made s
wuch noise as 0 complewly swamp th:
glury of my pel scrimmage.

“The truth about the battle is this: Bur
lison, wiih 8.0 men, had taken post on the
Ban Antone river, soms distance below the
town, and thers belay waiting for reinforce
ments belore be should attack a place that,
defenled Ly as many Americans as it bad
Moxicans, would bave been impreguabls,

“l. was deemed advisable to sdvance
nearer upon the town, and accordingly vol
uuleers wore called for to reconnoitre the
country about the ensmy’s position, and
search for a safe and convenisnt spot for the
army to advance and encamp upon

“Nomety-two men stepped forward, and )
among them.  We were orderad to procesi
up the rive- until within six or seven mile
ol San Antone, snd after selecting a props:
spot, to return before pight The army wa-
to march and take up their new position ot
the pext dey.  Bo off we started, every ma
upon his own hook, fur altbough we had
those amang us who afterwands distinguishec
themselves as officers, yot with the exceptioc
of an oll Indian fighting geasral, no one as-
sumed any particular command. W had
special orders to avoil any collision with
the enemy, and 10 retreat upon the least
svmplom of danger. As the men, however,
wers fairly ‘froze for a fight’ there was
little chance of their orders being obeyed, if
fortune should send the Mexicans our way.

“Not finding any within the prescribed

| distance, we determined to advance nearer

upm the town, and puosbed on until w
found, near the old Mission Conception, and
three miles from Bexar, as lovely & camp
ground as ever fell to the lot of wwry sl

mass of vapor rolls up asa curtain;
there stands the borse fully revealed, there
are the caunon, there the guaners whirli
their matches. there the trumpeter with

instrument already at his lips to sound the |

charge. All this wesaw, but only saw it,

for at this instant the matches were ox-
the , the hor

rowels deep into the horses’

iron storm burst forth, ere

indescribable.
Checked in full caresr, the horses wheelsd
and ran; every man at the gur was shot
down, and for & moment we thouzht that
the contest was over. But no; th.y koew
our numerical weaknass too well, and hav-
ing again formed, here they came dashing
up in =plendid style The strife was now to
obtain the mastery of the artillory. We
dare |l not take them, and determined that
they should not

“‘Fire it to them in the face and eyes,
boys," shouted Bowie,' ‘mever mind their
backs."

“Up they came, and just as the leading
squadron reached the guns, down went
every man of the front mnk, and sway
went the rest.

“Another cl and the same result;
then came a bold attempt to withdraw the
cannon without our line of fire, and bhere
more courage was exhibited than [ hawve
ever sesn in Mexicams since. They sur-
rounded the guns, dismountad some men,
and absolutely gave us a harmless salute;
but again every artillery-man bit the dust.

. ensmy. forcad to abandon their Geld-
pieces, once more retreated, and thewr offi-
cers avidently held a long and waria con-
sultation, in full sight, but out of our line of
fire, of our men wished to make a
rush for the cannon, bat to have been
eaught upon the prairie would have besn
destruction. and the proposition was decid-
edly overrulad.

ensmy were in trouble: the men had
apparently had quite enoough of it, and we
could sse the offlcers whipping them into
rank with their swords

“Un they come again, and as they draw

. Bowie's volce is heard once more:—

“Stendy, boys, steady! wait your time!

"Wedid; and I firmly belisve that three
out of four of our shot toll.  The destruction
wi: awful; no Mexican could stand it As
taey broke in confu-ion. a man—the Ber-
gvit major—droppad from his horss, ham-
mer hand. and endeavored to spike
ona of the guns He fell, shot
through the head Our men, no longer to
be restrained, now dashed out upon the
prairie, seized the guns, and the fight wa-
over.

“Had they dons this before the enamy
were thoroughly disheartensd and cut up,
oot ona of us would have livel to have tn}l
the tale, hut all the fAght was fairly taken
out of our foes

“The field was won, with no greater loss
upon our si than two men aslightiy
woundsd. B rie approached me:

“*Colonel.’ said he; ‘I believe this & your
firut fight. What tree di? you takel

“*I eould not tell for the life of me,” saidl

“ ‘Well come with me, and I'll show it to
you," be answered, and taking me a few
steps puinted out a saplin,

hf for » full-grown

throa ‘A prett
m‘%h-.-nd%thmhtm.m

“We did not wait for snother visit from
our Mexican frisnds, but, having spiked the
cannon, we threw them in the river, carried
off the amm the best of

| of equal weight and length of biade.

sharp | maode of settling difficulties,” he could not al

| Virginia, and, seeing what a mistake bis sec-

Fight
to commencs at the word threa” It was
added, “These terms are such as will alone
enable my principal, who is unscquainted |
with the usual of duellists, to meet
your friend on equal terma” Mr. Chisman, |
whom Pryor left to represent him, took
the strunge acceptance to several of his prin-
cipal's friends, Keitt Hindman and others
They all agreed that the weapon was inad-
missible, and that Pm,mdhnm‘|
fought, should be denounced as & barbarinn, |
Bo Mr. Chisman soswered that, “not recog-
nizing thin w . barbarous and inhurnan

low Pryor to engage in it
Next day Pryor came back from hiding in

onds had made, straightway repudiated them
and asked that the matter be recpened, an- |
nouncing his willingness to the terms |
and fight with bowie-knivea saconds
declared a reopening impracticabla. Lander
offered himself fu Potter's place “without re- |
strictions,” but nobody had any with
him, Fryorsent word to Potter that he
would attack bim at sight, and a few hours
afterwards Potter was arrested by the police
and put under bonds to keep the peace. i
Puotter's pluck caused a great {urore at the |
north st & time when pluck was at a prem-
jum; and Pryor suffered from the outcome |
of it mainly because, in the beat of passion, |
the facts were obscured, and it was genor-
ally believad that he bad refused tu fight
with bowis knives, and had rathsr ignomini- !
ously backed out.. If the fight had taken place
one or both would have Leen kilisd, and it
| might have done something to abolish the
savage and prepostervus custom of dueling. |
1 remember a talk | bad with Potter abous |
the affair in 1561, “I always confide wholly |
in my wife,” be said, “and evem in this |
strange dilemma I went to her the first thing. |
I showed her bow we stood; that I bal done |

trip;, whales Wwouia
and beg to be barpooned—a request
easily granted by the caplain. After
ench whale caught, & move would be mads
to some congenlal port, the oil sold, & pro
rata distribution on the principle of every- |

Ry

thing for the crew nnd nothing for the |

owners wote | take place and sone Bouth
American seaport would be painted red by
tha whole outlin  This grand plessure trip
lasted for three years, Capt. Holmaes follow
ing on the trail like 011 Sleath, the Whal-
ing Detective,” only to find thas she had lef
the day previcus But he kept up the chase,
and at lsst ran ber to ground or o bay in

tio bay of Bt Thomus early in the prosent |

year. Capt Martin had wothing to show for
bis cruiss but the thirty empty barrels of
New Eugland rum aod as fine a collection of
rum blossoms as ever wers seen in an orchil
house.

Capt. Holmes dispossessed Capt. Martin of
his command anl dis-harged the crew. Cun-
sldering it cheaper not to prosecute Capt
Martin, be left him at 58 Thomnos to rumi-
nate on the evil influence of New Eogianl
run  In justice to Capt Martin it mast be
said that be laid all the bisme on the rum
being left on board, and offered, if pardoned,
to sign the pladge and wear a bius ribbon
the rest of his lite Mr. Roberts, the orig-
fnal owoer, places his loss for the three
yoars' pleasure trip of the Harrimuan at
$40,000,

The Antiguary's Discowviry.
[Chambers” Journal |

A Gorman aotiquiry once mads ths de
lightful discovery that a stone placed over »
stalile dour bore the inscription of ol *]
must have this stone In my coliection, eost
what it may,” thought the savant. Calling
n tenant farmer, who was tha proprietor, the
professor said to him, eageriy: “Did you not
obtain this stone from the castle ruin oo the
hill yonuder?r* “It may bs that my grand-
father fotelied it thence when be built the
stable,” was the reply. The antiqaary then
nskeal what he would take for the stone.
“Sinre you appear to bave a fancy for it,”
snil the larmer, “give me 4 giklen and |
will bring it to your house * “Hather s large
sum,” said the professor, “but bring it to my
residence a d you shall have the money.”

When in ue course the farmer brought
the stone upen & truck, the zealous aatiquary
turned it over to refresh his eyes with &
sight of the venerable chronological inscrip-
tion, not without anxiety that it might bave
been damnged in its removal “Why!" be ex-
claimed, “what Is this! This is not the nght
stne. On the stone | bought from you was
the date 1081 while this bears the vacy
modarn date 1501, which proves that the
other was exactly 720 years oldor than this™
“Do not trouble about that,” sail the peas
ant; the masons, you see, sr, turned the
stone upside down when they set it in the
doorway, becauss it fitted beiter that way
You ean turn i: which ever way you like,
but of course | must have the money agreed
uopon.” The protessor, it is said, at once
paid the whole sum. and gave the man &
presents besides to take away the sione and
say Do more about the matier.

Not = Blood Rslation.
[Harper's Bazar.|
Tom Jones, a notad fiddler, had besn en-
gnged to play at a ball in a certain town in

| Maine. The day befure the affair wasto

coma off, his wifs died, and the manager:
took the liberty to secure the servicesol
another; but Jones was one band at the tims
appoin tad, and whan they expressed surprise
at seeing bim there under the circamstances
bo excused himeelf by saying: “Wa'sl I
thought the matler over, snd cum to the
econclusiin that seein’ as how Sally was no
blood relation of mine, [ might just s well
ecum and fdidle for ye.”

When He Wouid Need Them.
[Middletown Traascript. |

“My dear,” said the wife of the editor of &
weakly newspaper, “shall I give away those
old troussrs that you haven't worn for two

L some r, deserving trampl”

,‘:;T).‘ mswp‘r):ﬁ the editor; “let thoss
troussrs hang just wher: they are. 1 may
start o daily paper som« day, and theo I will
peod them sure.”

[New York Sun ]

A Now Yorksr who has just returned from
a five-years’ sujourn atan English university
said recently:

“Idoult very much if people who bave
been living here for the last few years real-
izs the woderial strides Anglomania bhas

are sclected from a large num-

ber that have been received by
Dr. ). H. Schenck, of Philadelphia,
in regard to his Remedies for the
Cura of Consumption.

Those who are afflicted or threat-
ened with any Disease of the Lungs
will be well repaid by giving them a
careful reading.

They are all plain statements of
fact, without one word of misrepre-
| sentation. This can be proved
any one who will take the troub
to call on or write to the people who
sign them.

FROM SPRINGFIELD, MASS.

CONSUMPTION CAN BE CURED.
Dr. J. H. SCHENCE.

Dear Sir -——About sizteen years ago, while
r]ivlng in Canada, my beaith became very
| poor. My disease came on gradually, begin-
| ning with a loss of sppetite and afterwards
great weakness, which brought on nﬁ
sweats and a dry, backing eough. My
anl back were very weak, and so sore that I
could not bear my weight against the back of
s chair. At different tmes | raised consider-
able blood, which my physician said emme
from the lunge. 1 employed several doctom,
but they all told me the same thi
lungs were badly affveted ;
| that [ had also said that I
short time, and that [ had
mgther's home in Winstead, Ct.
eould, that with careful nu
for some time. When I
was very low i wo that my
for her doetor.  He pronounced me beyond
belp. He, however, left me i
whieh he said would relieve my worst
toms, After this my mother
other dotlmr. who nlmd that one f
was nearly gone. | ate scarcely any
several mqymtlu. and never expected
well. One day a friend, who lives in C
ville, Ct., gave my father one of your .
phlets on Consumption. He brought it
and told me to ook it over and see if any
the ecases deseribed in it were like mine.
read the book through and feund so
casws described there seemed as
mine, that were cured, that
that I :;a zi t l::mu' m
cines, ther finding

New York 0

began

kept in Winstead, sent to
. uuppiy.igil.n o::b'xnul I.N: appetite
use my nightsw E m
Imrla,l.n improve. In muechl‘s this
was much better in Hez :':z I eommenced
to use the medicines in ; in July I felt
quite strong ; in two months more I was well,
and I have had health ever sines. I he-
lieve that [ would not be alive to-day but for
the ase of your medicines, as all the doetors |
had said my disense was Consumption,
that | was ineurable. Yours truly,

MES. CHAS. W. PLUMMER,

274 Main St., Springfield, Mass,
April 20, 1851

From the REV. STEPHEN ROESE.

Marnes Roox, Prence Co., Wia, June 15, 1579

Dr. J. H Scuesck, Philadelphia
Warthy (entlrman —IL is with & fee

:ih}-lc I sent mywell lin wdtl:;lm Mm-
i * OVEr & Year e from
h::x"n[ yr-m' mnlhiem medicines, Polmenic
Seaweed Tonic an! Mandrake Pills, for mife. who
had been very sick for many years female
wenkness and weak lungs. She had had two se-
vere aitacks of Pneumonia, and our 1
gave it & his opinion—as from her great
that she could not live lhm::h tlel.lll.ﬁ?

i
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your Prisoxsc
only medicine | bave ever found that
in my bronchial complaint, usually
tman's sore theoat. During the winter season,

1
speak much in publie, 1 often suffer from it but
your PULMONIC SYRUP gives me relief,
‘ and strengthens my voice,

Since my wife's cure | have recommended it to
many of my nelghbors, who have used it with
in coughs and eolds. Yours truly.

REV. STEPHEN ROESE,

great benefit
M

taken in New York of late. The |
are the latest and the most conspicuous ex-
amples of it, but they are only one
foature. What strikes me as being the most
curious elemeat of it is ths way the crass
has slippad into trade. Every tailor of
any consequence in New York seems o
think it necesary to get the word Euglish
on his sign in one way or g wther, and the
shops that succeed in estallishing a reputa
tion for following the English fashions most
carefully have apparently the most trade
The juxtaposition of words is often odd over
tho tailors' shops; for instance, ‘U’Shaughn-

| essy, English Tadlor.” One never sees a sign
| which announces that the owner of t.» shop

man would fight, and then I asked Lher what

todo. She bad = ‘good crying

the women call it, but she

duty was clear—I must fight

stood by me pluckily straight

got such instructions in use of the bo

knife as [ could ard practiced for b

every day. 1 sm very strong and quick

It we bad fougbt 1 should certainly have

glain Mr. Pryor. .t is better as it is.”

| For montis afterwards Pottar's friends,

somewhat against his will hedged him

| about with their vigilance, sccompanying |

him in his walks to and froo One of thess

was Col William B, King, of Minnesota,

| who was as quick sa & cat and strong as &
. Whenaver Potter started from his

seat to leave the house King rose st his side

like an apparition.

Thirty Barrels of New England Haom Swal-
lowed and §40,000 Lost—Eveory-
thing for the Crew and Noth-
ing for the Owners.

[San Fraacisco Call ]

In the spring of 1881 H O. Roberts,
wealthy shipowner of Boston, Mas, ba
before his eyes the visian of the profita to
gained io the whaling Balds of the North
cifie, outfitied the stanch A 1 bark E.ama G.

sugar and rum. Had the ownsr been as
careful a8 our mining operators in a stock
deal, and clsaned ber up closely, the futare
of the Harriman might have beed as respect-
able as even a Boston Puritan could desire;
but—thers always is a but—part of her for-
mer cargo was left on board, and this was
thirty barrels of fine New England rum
It will be well to bear this in mind, as all
the disasters arose from this fact. Well, the
Harriman left Boston in good shape; the
owner went home to dream of enormous
sperm whales, with occasionally a ton or two
of ambergris thrown in, all of which were to
be the prize of the Harriman.

Days rolled into months and months into
yoars, but nothing was heard of the vessel;
the owuer was seriously considering the ox-
pediency of calling on the underwriters for
his insurance, when rumors began t reach
Boston that & vessel ressmbling his was hav-
ing & grand picuic up and down the Paecific
ocean; she was like the Bying Dutchman, al-
ways spok=n of, but never spok:n to; she
was described s entering a port and lsaving
between two days This was Dot what the
owner sent ber out for; her object was
whaling, and while she in some part ful
fillad ber misdon by causing Mr. Roberts
much wailing, still such cruises did not pay,
and Capt. Holmes was dispatched with full
powers to bunt her up and get an ex
uvation from Capt Martin Capt Holmes
went to every port frequentad by whaler ,
and discoverad that the Harriman was still
afloat and could always be relied onbelng
exactly where Capt. Holmes was not.

Capt. Martin, on overhauling his stores,
discoversd the New England rum bonanza,
and sampling it found it to be of A 1 quality.
Turning the matter over in his mind, be
consulted his officers, and found them also
alive to the good qualitiss of the liquor, and
bis proposal that they should leave the sur
did hunt aftar whalss as wealth for the owa-
ers alone and turn the business into s pleas
ure trip. met with the approval of all hands
A grand, bigh old tims was determined su
and another nip of rum served cut Ever
port of any pleasure note was visited, an
between visits a bunt after such whales a

| isan Irish tailor. Besides this, thers are
| thousands of men in New York who boast
that their clothes come from England Itis

enough to say that they are the worst dressed
men in New York, as English tailors do not
compare in fitting with the tailors here™

“That reminds me, by the way, that I am
continually startled at the appearance men,
who profess to be professional, present in the
streets of New York They are apparently,
in fact palpabiy, endeavoring to luok Eng
lish, and yet I dsure you that nowhere in
England will you find men who at all re
sembls the society and club men of New
York in she way of attira Tha other day
I was on Fifth aveoue and three members
of the Knickerbocker club, confessedly the
most fashionable one in New Yors, swung
out of the club-house and started up Fifth
avenus. They were almost procisely similar
in the matter of dress; each wore muxad
trousers with big squares dimly outlined in
texture; their coats were long-tailed and
spade shaped, which was the fa-hion among
cockneys in England sevsral years ago; they
walked with the curious and aifectsd gait
which is characteristic of a dude, and to the
practiced eye they were a very meagre and
unsatisfactory imitation of the genuine ar-
ticle.

“Many of the tailors in London bave agen-
cies bere, and it is a saying among them
across the water that anything will do for
New York. That is one reason why men
who pay heavy prices for their clothes are
sellom fashionably dressed according to the
English standard. By the way, the climax
bas been reached in the sign of a tallor in
upper Broadway, who announces that he bas
the ‘distinguished honor of being patronizel
by his royal bighness the prince’ Outsids
of the tailoring business [ find that trades
men are using the royal arms of the ruling
houss in England on their bills with quite as
much unction as their English brethron. Tha
other day I cama across a dancing master’s
bill which was beaded by the coat of mrms of
Quesn Victorin. It was & note explaining
that the dancing master had once taught
under the patronags of the Princess Louise,
when ber husband, the marquis of Lorne,
was the governor general of Canada,
wnd be thus considerad himself patromizad by
the queen—if not personally, at least by
proxy—and held that he wasentiled to place
ber arms st the bead of his circular. 1
wonder, by the way, if be succeeded in get-

ably, for Anglomania in New York is very
widespread

“Only a few days ago [ amused my=elf by
reading the signs on the windows of & wine-
wller’'s place in Filth avenue, near ths
Brunswick hotel  Uus of them was embla.
woted ‘Purveyor to her Majosty the Queen.’
Un all the windows wers set forth the fact
that the wine-seller's gouds were purchased
by Englishmen of title. The namesof nearly
all the members of Quesn Victoria's
immadiate family, and even the remote
branches of ber (amily, appearsd n big
gt Jetters. This s a nice
alairs for a Democratic city and a Demo-
cratic country, isn't it! There ts & grocery

bas its own crest over the door, under which
bangs s tny gilt sign bearing the words,

tronizsd by Royalty.' It is worth noting
that on none of thess signs is it stated that
it is the queen of England or the prince of
Wales; it is assumed at once that the oaly

of England

“I bave been living at a hotel since my re-
tym, and have bad nothing to do but to
wander around the streets, so I am twilsrsbly
familinr witu the spread of Anglomania,
and 1 see it creeping in everywhere, from
the shops which advertise that they are
‘English Haberdasbers to Gentlemen,' all
the way up or down to ‘Her Majesty's

could be easily caught took placa Success
on

unition, and made
ouwr way back to Burlison's eamp *

| seemed  to  smile thoir  plyssry

Opera company.'”

ting any pupils by this hittle device! Prob- |
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shop vu the avenue a littls further up which |

gueen and prince thet cne Kpows of are thoss |
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Tue Rey l!!l_ Rogsz again writes, under date of
7. 1882

Aprid
My wife's health remains good, |mh' thas
et

your medicines have made a
nent cure. [ think your Prisosic Syree

eugh remedy in the world, [ am adverusing you
wherever [ gu in my travels,

HEREDITARY CONSUMPTION CURED.
DR. SCHENCE.

Drear Sir :—In the sutumn of 1577 1 had &
severe cough, with terrible pain in my sides
and between my shoulders. | had little
| appetite, and what little 1 could eat oﬂy die-
tressed me. | consulted physicians, who said
| my condition was a very bad one, and gave
me five different congh syrups and tomi
| from which 1 received no benefit, but
| to grow worse, and kept hwsing flesh and
| strength. 1 had night-sweats, sweat most
} of the time during the day. 1 coughed and
|
|
|
i
|
|

raised blood and a salt, foamy ph ; my
throat was filled with uleers, 1 ew
swallow ; sometimes | could not speak a
word for weeks; my lungs grew mare painfal
every day, with dificult breathing, while
Inkur'u_v pains would almost stop my breath.
had eolic puins, sour stemach, and vomiting
zﬂ everything I ate. M
ed with pain. 1 coul
had to reeline in a sitting posture
1 gave up, and did not think of ever getting
up again, a8 it was hard moving myself; my
feet and ankles began to swell badly, and
hips had given out long before. In this
ing condition I thought I would try
remedy for Consumption; it might
some good ; it could do me no harm, for
certain [ could not live & mounth
wuy | was. At that time, May, 1878,
cured your Pulmonic Syrup, Seaweed
and Pills, and took them
rected.  In & week I was better, and
throw off from the lnngs a greenish-y
matter streaked with blood. 1 eo
little without throwing it up, the pains i
rides were not so severr; I could sleep
hour very soundly, and that was what 1 had
pot done for three months,

I took your medicines steadily six months;
my cough got better, 1 did not swest so
nigh ept guining slowly, and in & year
after 1 began your medicines 1 covld s
felt well. 1 began to gain Besh, and Iast
tember weighed one hundred and thirty-five
pounds—fifteen pounds more than | ever
woighed before in my life.

Your medicines, | know, saved my life;
and 1 would say, from my own experience, to
all Copsumptives, take Dr. Schenck’s medi-
cines, for they will certainly cure you. 1 had
Consumption ; it is hereditary in our family,
my father and two brothers baving died of it
1 have had better health the past winter than
for WD years previous.

Yours respectfully,
MRS SARAH A CARTER.
CARLISLE, Mass. | April 5, 1550,

DR. SCHENCK'S MEDICINES :
MANDRAKE PILLS,
SEAWEED TONIC,
#PULMONIC SYRUP,

| Are sold by all Druggists, and full directions for
| thesr use are printed on the wmappers of every
| package. His Book on Consumption, Liver Com-
plaint apd I'Sirl:m' = sent free to all, - paddl
Address. Lir. J. H Schenck & Son, !"h:l-liki.phh Pa
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Good Meat, and Fat.
{The Current. |

The National Live Stock Journal declares,
as a scientific fact, that good mweat must, a8
s first requisite, be very [(at—“excessively
iar.” as the people would say. Nearly every
| experivnced huuseholder has privately come
| to this same cpinion. The meat way be
| beautifully mottled, and vet be very tough;
lit was old sod was suddenly fattened
"herefore, whils all fat meat 5 not sweet
| anud tender, yet there is no sweet and tender
eat to be found on the bulcher's block
hich s oot very fat. FPay a litte extra
| for this fat: it i« a pgood investment A

“flank steak,” properly dressed and scarified
| with the butcher's knife, makes a fine bruil,
sud, though of inferior fSavor, will, nine
times out of ten, prove a gieat card oo a
family dinner-talle.

Stirring Nature with a Spoon.

[San Franciseo Call |
| Theold cynic sat on the back seatof the
dummy watching s young couple behind him
| who were wery temder and davoted His
| hand was bolding bers, and she was as happy
| s & turkey that finds itsel! alive when the
| market clises for “Happy,
| aren’t they?” said his frisnd “Happy, yea
| Btirrlug aatare with & spoon.”




